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Chiro, while its eastern extremity constitutes Eas Bostanah; its
general aspect is between south and south-east. The town, for
so its inhabitants persist in calling it, is composed of small but
neat white plastered houses; the pretty little mosque is con-
structed in Persian style; it belongs to the date of the first
Wahhabee dynasty. At some distance inland rises a strong
keep or tower, situated on a small isolated hill; here in better
days was stationed a Belooch garrison. The Belooches are the
Swiss of these regions ; but of them more anon.

With sails spread to the southerly gale we entered the
harbour about two hours before sunset, and landed without
difficulty on the clean shelving beach. Our captain, whose
house and household were in the town, invited us to become his
guests on shore as at sea. But the usages of Charak, where the
traditions of Arab hospitality are tempered by Persian niggard-
liness blended with Wahhabee stiffness, do not permit of intro-
ducing strangers directly under the family roof-tree. Accordingly
Faris caused a small side chamber adjoining the mosque, and
destined to the reception of travellers like ourselves, to be
swept out and matted; he then brought cushions and coffee,
and finally sent us, by the hands of his younger brothers, a good
supper prepared after the variety of Persian cookery. Smoking
is strictly prohibited in Barr-Faris no less than in Nejed, and
we were compelled to seek out stealthy nooks and corners wherein
to enjoy our pipe. No one of the townsmen came to visit us;
but while we sat at the mosque gate " eyes looked " curiosity,
if not " love, to eyes that spoke" again f and Barakat and I
made at our leisure many reflections on the difference between
lands and lands, people and people.

Next morning the wind proved still unfavourable, and pre-
cluded sailing. To pass the time, Faris took us in his company
to pay a visit of politeness to the local chief, 5Abd-el-'Azeez-el-
Meteyree. We traversed a part of the town till our way opened
into a grassy plot, where some high trees, of what peculiar
species I do not know (their growth resembled that of the beech,
but the foliage was different), gave an agreeable shade to
visitors waiting for an audience. Here stands the castle of
'Abd-el-'Azeez, a small but strong building, with a courtyard
in form of a quadrangle, and a high Gothic-looking portal.